BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
ashamed to follow Socrates. Sir, the impression is universal;
yet it is strange.9
He talked of Mr Charles Fox, of whose abilities he thought
highly, but observed, that he did not talk much at our CLUB.
I have heard Mr Gibbon remark, cthat Mr Fox could not be
afraid of Dr Johnson; yet he certainly was very shy of say-
ing any thing in Dr Johnson's presence.'
He sometimes could not bear being teazed with questions.
I was once present when a gentleman [Boswell] asked so
many as, "What did you do, Sir?' 'What did you say, Sir?5
that he at last grew enraged, and said, "I will not be put to the
question. Don't you consider, Sir, that these are not the
manners of a gentleman ? I will not be baited with what, and
why; what is this ? what is that ? why is a cow's tail long ? why
is a fox's tail bushy?' The gentleman, who was a good deal
out of countenance, said, eWhy, Sir, you are so good, that I
venture to trouble you.' JOHNSON. 'Sir, my being so good
is no reason why you should be so ill9
He talked with an uncommon animation of travelling into
distant countries; that the mind was enlarged by it, and that
an acquisition of dignity of character was derived from it. He
expressed a particular enthusiasm with respect to visiting the
wall of China. I catched it for the moment, and said I really
believed I should go and see the wall of China had I not
children, of whom it was my duty to take care. 'Sir, (said he,)
by doing so, you would do what would be of importance in
raising your children to eminence. There would be a lustre
reflected upon them from your spirit and curiosity. They
would be at all times regarded as the children of a man who
had gone to view the wall of China. I am serious, Sir.'
I this evening boasted, that although I did not write what
Js called stenography, or short-hand, in appropriated char-
acters devised for the purpose, I had a method of my own of
writing half words, and leaving out some altogether, so as
yet to keep the substance and language of any discourse
which I had heard so much in view, that I could give it very
completely soon after I had taken it down.
He and I, and Mrs Williams, went to dine with the
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